CHAPTER III

Adolescence

THERE appears to be a moment of expansion, a sort of
maximum, in the history of every family* Mysterious
reasons force a generation to distinguish itself from
others by abundance of gifts, magnificent excess of vitality^
beauty, success.
This moment had arrived for the SHodovsM family, in spite of
the tribute it had just paid to unhappiness. Death, carrying off
Zosia, had taken a hostage from among five ardent and
intelligent children. But the others, the four young people born
of a consumptive mother and an intellectual worn out by work,
carried an invincible force within them, They were to conquer
adversity, to disdain all obstacles and to become! all four,
exceptional human beings.
They were a superb spectacle, this sunny morning In the
spring of 1882, gathered for breakfast around the table* Hcla
was sixteen, tall and graceful, incontestably the "beauty of the
family.5* Bronya had golden hair and the face of an opened
flower; Joseph, the eldest, displayed the lines of a Nordic athlete
in his student's uniform.
And as for Manya* , , , It must be admitted that she had
taken on weight, and that her well-fitted uniform outlined a
figure which was not exactly thin* Since she was the youngest^
she was also, for the moment, the least beautiful But she had
an animated and pleasing face, and had the light, clear eyes and
hair and skin of Polish women,
Only the two younger girls wore uniform now: Hela was still
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